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hours to reach Shabicha, which I reached at 10.40 a.m.
On our arrival Godsave cooked us a meal.

Near the crash, on the Darb was a circular ruin
which looked like an old bath. It had a ledge all the
way round and steps leading down. It was dry inside.
Great lizards sun themselves on these relics in the time-
less desert, among the flowers and the butterflies, under
the cloud-flecked blue sky. One feels as if one were
in the presence of some great mystery, and one approached

CIRCULAR  RVIN BY  THE  DARB  ZOBAXDA.

them almost reverently. Even on the place where we
had landed there were hidden boulders in the vegetation
which might easily break one's tailskid. Mac and I
walked over it carefully and removed a number. We
got pricked through our socks. He said it was a marvel-
lous place for scorpions, which love to sit underneath
the stones, so we were very careful in picking them up.
Godsave was going to take the engine out of the crash
in bits and burn the rest. He was then going to make
Nejef and return to pick up the other Ford. McClaughry
was going to fly down a new stub axle to Nejef and salve